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I have been quite well since I saw you: nay, with a
microscope you would perceive I am fatter. Mr. Hawkins
saw it with his naked eye; and told me it was common for
lean people to grow fat when they grow old, I am afraid
the latter is more certain than the former, and I submit to
it with a good grace. There is no keeping off age by sticking
roses and sweet peas in one's hair, as Miss Chudleigh does
still I

If you are not totally abandoned, you will send me a line
before I go. The Clive has been desperately nervous, but
I have convinced her it did not become her, and she has
recovered her rubicundity. Adieu!

Yours ever,
H. W.

1179.   To SIB HOEAOE MANN".

Arlington Street, July 31, 1767.

THE clouds disperse; but there have been dark moments.
The very day on which I wrote to you last was critical.
A meeting of the two factions was held at Newcastle House,
where the Duke of Bedford was agent for the G-renvilles;
and the old wretch himself laboured tooth and nail, that is,
with the one of each sort that he has left, to cement, or
rather, to make over his friends to the same influence. But
to no purpose; passion reigned, and a quarrel soon ensued.
Grenville had commissioned his proxy to demand declara-
tions against America, whence, though everything is pacified,
his pride required a hecatomb of victims. This was not
yielded; nor all the places under the Government, to glut
the rapaciousness of the Bedford crew. The latter, too,
formally protested against Mr. Conway's leading the House
of Commons, which Lord Rockingham's interest and necessity
called for, and which could not be waived, as Mr. Conway's
resignation was a sacrifice to that party. The meeting broke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 may now
